
I was incarcerated last year – in November of last year.  I told the judge – the police, too 
– that I didn’t mean to do it.  Sure, I did it ... but I didn’t go there intending to do 
anything wrong.  To frighten anyone.  To cause anyone pain.   
 
It just happened ... somehow ...  
 
I guess justice has nothing to do with understanding and forgiveness.   


